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the dinner-hour, when he would follow me to my room, and watch with apparent curiosity any changes of costume, not understanding the object of my taking off one dress and donning another, according to his notion not so fine as the bright robe de chambre discarded. He caught the idea at once when the reasons were explained, and began doing likewise in spite of all remonstrances. Unfortunately he boasted of but one suit off (and that much worn) and the best one on. The change, therefore, in his case, was out of the question and utterly useless. But he was not to be cheated out of this evident satisfaction, though he well knew that he would be forced in a short time to resume his discarded suit. This performance became a daily one, nor could I understand from him why he persisted in going through with it, when the result each day was the same. He was a queer compound, yet a very attractive one. This little charge afforded much amusement to the command on their march to the Platte River. One lady was permitted to accompany the command with the object of joining her husband at some distant post. A very pretty woman she was, too, and would have been much prettier without the artificial aid which, unfortunately, was quite evident. Wilson Graham was observed to watch her closely, and after many days he arrived at a con-t foris self-importance was   plainly   discernible.      He   rebelled   openlywas not hea!ttt*j a^
